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ACT I. SCENE I. Ar antechamber in the Palaces Enter 
Dion, Cleremont, a Thrafiline. 


on —— . — it- They 
on. Credit me, at 
received ſtrict charge from the king tu attend here. Beſides, 
it was loudiy publiſhed, that no officer hould forbid any gentle- 
man that defired to attend and hear. 

Cler. Can you gueſs the cauſe * 

Den. Sir, it is plain about the Spaniſh prince, tha:'s come to 
marry eur kiagdom's heir, and be our ſovereign. 

Cler. Many. that will feem to know much, ſay, ſhe looks 
not on him like a maid ia love. 

Thra. They ſay too, moreover, that the lady Megra (ſent 
hither by the queen of Spain, Pharamond”s mother, to grace 
the train of Arethuſa, attend her to her new home, when 
eſpouſed to the prince) carries herſelf fomewhar too familiar! 
— ; and ibis withered, thee there fs wo eee 
an intercourse man. 

Dios. Troth, perhaps there ma the multitude (that 
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at which they threw their hats and their arms from them, ſome 

t» make bonkres, ſume to drink, all for his deliverance. 

Which, wiſe men ſay, is the cauſe the king labours to bring in 

the power of a foreign nation to awe his own with. (Flour A. 
Thra. Peace ; the king. n 

SCENE IL W the King, Pharamoad, 


and rain. 
King. To give a teſtimony of 
Than . 


To your fai endearments to our daughter 
And worthy ſcrvices known to our ſubjefts, , 
—— i 4 1 

© plant you de-ply, our immediate 

Both tou? blood and | 
Laſt, noble fon, (for fo I now muſt call you) 
What I have done thus public, is to confirm 
The nobles, and of theſe ki 

By oath to your on, which be s 
Within this month at moſt. * 
Pha. Kiſſing your white hand, miſtrefs, I take leave, ; 
To thank your royal father ; and thus far 

To be my own free trumpet. Underſtand, , 
Grant king, and theſe your fubjolts, geaatemen, 


Believe me, in a word, a prince's word, 
There ſhall be nothing to make up a kingdom 


Mighty and defenced, fear'd, 
Keel fo be commanded and obey'd, | 
re 
And tie it to this country. I vow, 
bop png rn ogertes, 
ev'ry man ſhall be his prince hi q 
his own law : (yet I bis prinee and law) 
, e ee 
. "it irving ; wee” you 
She'l make him for whom great queens muſt die. 
2 him Spaniard, being nothing but 
This calls 
A TC ES 21 | 
comes one more worthy thoſe large ſpeeches, 
the large ſpeaker of them. | 
pi 


ar EES 5E aer ZE 


Emer Phiſaſter. | 
Phi. 


ah. qo dra bonds nb 
. Riſe; yo have is, fr I 
. ; you nave u, | | 
Speak Tour intents, fir. 4 Fe 
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PHILASTER. 
Pu. Then thus I turn , 


My laaguge to you, prin:e, you, foreign man. 


Ne'er ſtare, nor put on wonder ; for you muſt , 
Indure me, and you ſhall. This you tread on, 


ry, as you hope, with this fair prin-eſs) 


A dow 

— dead father (oh, I had a facher, 

Whole memory 1 bow t> !) was not left 
Rr | 

Having myſelf about me, my ; 

7] he fouls of all my name, and memories, 3 
Theſe arms and ſome few fricnds, beſides the gods, 
To part fo calmly wi. h it, and fic till, 

And fay, 1 might have been. I tell thee, Pharamond, 
\Whenthou art king, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my name aſhes. For, hear me, 


This very ground thou goeſt on, this fat earth, 


My fathet's friends made fertile w. th their faiths, 
Befure that day of ſhane, ſhall gupe, and fwallow 


Jato her hidden bowe!s. Prince, it 


Thee and thy — | 
5 


By 


Nemeſis it a I. 
King. Lou do diſpleaſe us. 


You are too bold. | 


I cannot find, unleſs it be this » 
Omer d into mine arms, with the 


Phi. No, fir, I am too tame, 


Tas much a turtle, a thing bern without | | 
AI ſhadow, that every — ; - ph 


Pha. What have you ſeen in me to fir offence 


Which I muſt keep, though it hath pleas d your fury 
To mutiny within you. The king grants i, 
And I Care make it mine. You have your anſwer. 


That made the world his, and were 


Pi. If thou wert fole inheritos to him a 


% 


As truly valiant as I feel him cold, 


And ring'd 


the choiceſt of his friends, 


And fro n his prefence, ſpite of all theſe ſtops, 


You ſhould hear further fr 


| om me 
King. Sir, you wrong the pri 


gave you not this freedom to brave our beſt friends ; 
| You do deferve our fiown. Goto; be betet 


temper d. 


Phi. It muſt be, fir, when I am nobler us'® „ 


K nz. Pailaſter, tell me 


The injuries you aim at in your riddles 


NM. ygriefs upon you, 
My wants great, and nuw 
My wroags would make ill ri 


Pu. If you had my fr, and ſuſſerance, 


my broken fortunes, 


es to be laugh” at. 


Dare you be ſtill my king, aad right me not ? 


K us. Go to; 


* 


but hopes and fears, 
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Be more yourſelf, as you reſpect our favour Th 
You'll ftir us elſe. Py jm.» entry dM Fo 
That you're, and ſball Be, at our pleature. | | 
Smeuth your brow, or, by the Gods — 

PA. 1 am dead, fir; you're my fate. It was not 1 w 


Said I was & 1 all about me | ' 
. 


Who dares in all this preſence ſpeak, (that is Ye 

But man of fleſh, and may — up Is 

I do not moſt entirely love this prince, 

And honour his full virtues ? A 
King. Sure he's poſſeſs'd ! * 


Pi. Yes, with my father's ſpi It's here, O king | 
A dangerous fpirit ; now he tells me, king, 
2 ir, bids me be a king, 

whafpers to me, theſe be all j p. 

he will not let me . 

Into my fancy; and there gives me " 
Thar kneel, and do me ſervice, cry m king, 
But I'll fuppreſs him, he's a factious ſpirit, 
And will undo me. Noble fir, your hand ; 
Im your ſervant. | 


- 
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Run into whey ! It ſtood upon his brow, 
d winter dew. 
Phe. Geatlemen, | 
You have no ſuit to me; I am no minion. 
You ſtand, methinks, like men that would be courtiers, 
If you could well be flatter d at that price, a 
— our children. You're all honeft. 1 
Yet you again, and make your country | 
A virtuous court, to which your gi eat ones may, 
In their difeaſed age, ret re, and live recluſe. 
Cr. How do you, worthy ſir ? 
Phi. Well, very well, 


ind td tw fr 


] mas live many years. 
Den. The king muſt pleaſe, 
err. 
our wrongs in ink not, worth 
But add your father to you; in whoſe name — 
We'll waken all the and conjure 
The rods of veageance, the abuſed 


Who, like to raging » hall ſwell high, 
And bo eg'r: the dens of theſe male dragons, 
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That, through the ſtramgeſt ſafety, they ſhall 

For mercy at your ſword 's point. * 
Pu. Fricads, no more; 

Our ears may be 'Tis an age 

We dare not truſt our wills to. Do you love me 
Thra. Do we love Hcar'n and honour ? 
Phi. My lord Dion, 

You had a virtuous gentle woman call'd you father: 

Is the yet alive ? | 
Di n. Moſt honour'd fir, the is; 

Aud for the penaace but of an idle dream, 

Has undertook a tedious pilgri 


er a La. 


Ph. Is it to me, or any of rheſe geatlemen you come? | 


pieſent co: y. 

PI. Kifs her fair hand, and ſay, I will attend her. 

Dian. Do you know what you do? 

Phi. Yes; go to ice = woman. 

Cler. But do you weigh the danger you are in 

. Danger in a ſweet face 

eye may ſhoot me dead, or tho true red 

white fri in her f. ce may ſteal my toul out; 
s all the danger in t. But be what may, 

Her ſingle name hath arme 4 me. | 
Di-n. Ge on;. 


Lady. To you, brave lord; the princeſs would intreat your 
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* 
CE love than fear. | w 
Are. Of love! to whom ? To you? A 
Did you deliver thoſe plain words I ſent 10 
. 
That ou have t him 1 11 
Malm. 1 mean to you. T] 
Are. Of love to me ! Alas ! thy y ignorance At 
Lets thee not ſce the c:cfles of our births. Ai 
Nature, that loves got to be que. ion d why Sp 


She did or this, or that but has her ends, 
And knows 1 
Two things ſo op poſi e, fo contrary, 


As he | am. 

Lagy. Madam, I think I hear bim. 

tre. I ins i in. 15s Lacy. 
You g wou'd not have your dooms withitood, 


w hol wiſdoms at this time it is 

Te make the paſſion of a feeble maid 

The way unto your juſtice, I obey. | 
Re-enter t iu Philaſter. 


Lady. Here is my lord Phiafier. | „ 
Are. Oh tis well. f Bu 
Withdraw yourſe|f. LF Lady» | 


P. Madam, your i 


Made me — 1 ro CIC ſpeak with me. Or 
tre. Ti true, (V 
Have you known | | 
That 1 have ought detrafied from your worth 2 T, 
Have I in per ſon wrong'd you Or have ſet | Ww 
14 baicr inſtruments to throw diſgrace | ww 
your virtues? wn, 

P.. Never, adam, you. BY 


Are. Why then ſhould you, in ſuch a rublic place, 80 
Injure a — — | 
Upon my to: tunes. 


conng ” Hom: pu» of f my dowry in queſt in — > 


Mnf pb - 
To any thing you with'd. 
Are. Philaſier, know, 
I wut enjoy theſe ki 
AO. MARIN 
not enjov 
Phi. | woull Jo auch to avethar noble life; r 
Yet would be loch te have poſterity | | 
Find in our ſtories, that Philaſter gave 
His right unto a ſceptre and a crown, 
Tab 0 lady's hughng- 


188 then, heat ; 
. 
17. , What mere ? Say, you would fem life ; 


of Calabria 


ry, 


PHILASTER 
Why, I will give it you; fur it is of me 
A thing fo !oath'd, and unt you that aſk 
Of fo poor uſe, I would unmov'dly hear. 
Je. Fain would I fperk ;; and yet the words are ſuch 
I have to fav, and do ſo ill beſcem 
The mouth of woman, that 1 wiſh them ſaid, - 
And yet am loth to utter them. Oh. turn 
Away thy face ! a little bend thy looks! 
Spare, ſpare me, Oh, Philaſtert 
Phi. What means this? we. 
e. But that my fortunes hang upon this hour, 
But that occaſion urges me to ſpeak, 
And that pervericly to kcep ſilence now 
Would doom me to a life of wretchedac fs, 
could not thus have ſummon d thee, to tell theo, 
The thoughts of Pharamond are ſcorpions to me, 
More horrible than danger. pain, or death ! 
Jes muſt have thy kingdoms—muſt have thee 
Ni. How, me | | 
Are. Thy love! without which, all the land 
D.ſcovered yet, will ſcrve me for no ule, 
But to be buried in 
PH. Is's pothible ? 
A e. With it, it were too little to beſtow 
On thee. Now, though thy breath may ſtrike me dead, 
(Which, know, it may) I hars unripp'd my hreaft. 
Phi. Madam, you are too full of noble tlioughta, 
To lav a train for this contewnecd life. 
Which you may have for aſking. To ſuſpect 
Were baſ:, where I dcſerve no ill. Love you 
Py all my hopes I do, above mv life. 
Put how this paſſion ſhould proceed from vou 
So vigently—— | 
Are. Another foul into my body ſhot, 
Could n. t have fall'd me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 
Than this thy breath But ſpend not haity time | 
In ſeeking how came thus. Tu the gods, 
The gods, that make me fo; and fure our love 
Wül be the nobler, and the better bleſs d, 
In that the f-cret juſtice of the gods 
Is mingled with it. Let us leave and part, 
Left ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt. 
Pls. Twil be ill 
I ſhould abide here long 
Are. Tu true, and worle 
You ſhould come often. How ſhall we dev::c 
To hold intelligence, that our true loves, 
On any new occaſion, may agree, 
What path is beft to tread. - 
Fu. I have a boy, 


C 
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Sent by the gods, I hope, to this intent, 
Not yet fecn in the court. Hunting the buck, 
I found bin fi. ting by the fountain fide, 
Of which he burrow'd { me to querch bis third, 
And paid the nywph again as much in tears. 
A gas land lay by bim, made by him ſe f, 
Of wavy teveral flowers, bred in the bay, 
Stuck in that myliic order, that the rarcncfs 
Del ghicd me; but ever when ne turned 
His tender eyes upon them, he would weep, | 
As if he meant to make them grew azzin. 
Seeing ſuch pretty hei pl. is innocerce 
Duell in his face, I aſk d him al hs ſtory; 
He told me, that his parents gente dy d, 
Leaving him to the merey of the bel ds, 
Which gave him rocts ; and of the eryſial fpringy, 
Which did not ſtop their courfes; and the ſon, 
Which fiill, he thank d him, yielded kim | i; light; 
Then :ook he up hi, garland, and did hew 
What every flower, as country j eople h · d, 
Did fignify ; and how all, ordered thus, 
Exprets'd his grief; and to my thoughts did read 
Ihe prertieſt K Aure of his country art 
Thar could be wiſh d; fn that, methought, I could 
Have ſtudied it. I gladly ent ertain'd him, 
Who was as glad to follow; and have gut 
The truftict, loving'f, and the gentleſt boy, 
That ever maſter kept. Him » Fi 1nd 
Jo wait on you, and bear bur hidden love. 
Fut Ear. 
Are. Tis well; no more. 


Lady. Madam, the prince 13 come to de vou (crvice 
Are. What vill; ou do, Philaſtes, u ith yourſelf ? | 


Dear, hide thyſclt. Biiag ia the prince. 
Phi. Hide me from Pharamond! ' 
When thunder ſpeaks, which is the voice of Jore, 
I do reverence. yet Ih de me not. 


Are. Then, good Philafter, give him ſcope and way 


In what he fays; for he is apt to ſpeak 
What you are leth to hear. For my fake Co. 


PM. I will. 
| Trier Pharamond. 

Pha. My princely miftreſs, as true lovers ought, 
I come to Like theſe fair hands; and to ſhew, 
In outward ceremonies the dear love 
Writ in my heart. EIN. 

Phi. If I hall have an anſwer no dircctlier, 
I am gone. 
Pha. To what would he have an anfwer? 
Le. Tohis cam unto the kingdom. 
1. Heid for bzar ven Or befazt the king, 


Drees oo .,,y, eee 


Pe 
Sh 
Or 
U} 
Te 
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pu. Good fir, do ſu ſti:l; I would not talk with you. 
Pa. But now the time is fitter. 
PVU. Pharamond, 
I loath to brawl with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 
Who art nought but a valiant voice. But if 
Thou ſhalt provuke me further, men will ſay, 
Thou wert, and not lament it. 
Pia. Do you flight i 
My greatneis fo, and in the chamber of the princeſs? 
Pa. It is a place, to which, I muſt confeſs, 
owe a reverence; but wer't the church, 
* at the altar, there's no place fo ſafe, f 
Where thou dar ſt inſure me, but I dare punih thee. '[ Exit, 
Pha. Inſolent 1 offer but to ment. on 
Thy right to any kingdom 
He is not worth your care. 
Pha. My Arethuſa ! 
I dope our hearts are knit; and yet fo flow 


State ceremon.es are, pay be long 
Before our hands b. * If then you pleaſe 
Beiag agreed in heart, let us not wait 
For pomp and circumiarce, but folema'ze 
DEED nuptial, and anticipate | 
ighes. and fo foretaſte our joys to come. 
Ar-. My father, fir, is all in all co me; 
Nor can | give my fancy or m will 
More ſeo; hun he ſh ul warrant. When he bids 
My eve loo< up t> Patramand for lord, | 
I know my duty; t. till then farewell. [ Exit. 
PA“. Nay. bi: here's more in this —fome happier man; 
Perhaps Philater ——"Sdoat': iet me not think ont 
She muit de i d—He to 5.7} be en care of, 
Or all my hope, of iet and en re: | 
Upon a fand, bottom.——If ſhe ncans 
To wed me, well; if av, I twerr revenge. (Err. 
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K CT II. SCENE + 

An pa tin the D . Euter Philaſter ant Beltarfo. 
Pi. AR thou ſhalt na her honourable, bay ; 

Full of regard unto thy tender youth. 

For thine own modetty.” and for my ſake, 
Apter to give, than thou wilt be to ak, 
Ay, or deſerve. N 

Bel. Sir you did take me up f 
When Ius n thing; and only yet am ſomething, 
By being yours, You truſied me, unk nown; 
And that which you are apt to conſtrue now = x 
Al nple inn>ceace in me, 


Might have beca craft, the cunning of a bey 
C 2 
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Haden'd in lies and theft ; yet ventur'd you 
Io pait my miſers and me; for which 
I never can <xp. Et to ſerve a lady, 
That bears more honour in her breaſt than you. 

Phi. But, boy, it will prefer thee ; thou art young, 
And bcar'fi a childiſh, overflowing love 
Jo them that clap thy cheeks, aud i thee fair. 
But when thy judgment comes to thoſe 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe careful friends, 
That plac'd thee in the no! 1. way of life. 
She is a princeſs I prefer thee too. 

Bel. In that fimnail time that I have ſeen the world, 
I never knew a man haſty to part with 

A ſervant he thought rruſty. I remember, 

My fathcr would prefer boys he kepr 
To greater men than he: but did it not, 
Till they were grown too ſaucy for hinſclf, 


Phi. , gentle boy I find no fault at all 
3 — boy 


In thy 

Bel. Sir, If I have made 
A fault of ignorance, inſtruct my youth; 
J ſhall be willing, if not apt, to learn: 
Age ard experience will adorn my mind 

ith larger knowledge ; and if | hes done 
A wilful fault. think me not paſt all hope 
For once. What maſter holds fo rift a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected, 
To break my ſtut borneſa, if it be ſo. 
Rather than turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 
Piu. Thy love doth plead fo prettily to ſtay, 
That, trult me, I could weep to part with 
Alas, I do not turn thee off ! thuu knows't 
It is my buſineſs that doth call thee hence; 
And when thou art with her, tt. ou dwell'ſt with me. 
"Think fo, and tis ſo ; and when time is full, 
That thou haſt well diſc harg d this heavy truſt 
Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 
With juy receive thee; as | live, I will. 
Nay, wetp not, gentle bev : tis more than time 
I hou didit a tend the princeſs. 

Bel I ain gone. 
But ſince I am to part with you, my lord. 
And none knows whether I thalt live to da. 
More ſervice for you, take this little prayer: 
Heav'n blets your loves, your tights, all yourdefigns ; 
May ſick men, if they have your wiſh, be well ; 
And Heav a hate thoſe you curſe, tho” | be one. 


Phi. The love of boys unto their lord is Grange 


I have read wouders of it: yet this boy, 
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Fur my ſake, if a man may judge by looks 
And ſpeech, would out-do ſtory. I may ſee 
A dv to pay him for his loyalrv. | [ 
SCENE I. Changes t» Arethuſa's aparimen'. Euter Are- 
thuſa exd a lady. 
Are. Where's the boy 2 Where's Bel'ario? = 
Lady. Within, madam. 
Arr. Gave you him geid to buy him clothes ? 
Lady. I did. 
Are, And has he done't ? 
L. dr. Madam, not yet. 
Ar:. 'Tis a pretty, fad talking boy, is it not? 
, Enter Galatea. 
Oh, you are we'eome | What good news ? 
Gal. As as any one can tell your grace, 
That ſays the has done that you would have wiſh'd. 
Are. Hiſt thou diſcover d then? 
Gal, | have. Your prince, 
Brave Pharamond's diſloyal. 
Are. And with whom ? 8 
Gup Ev'n with the lady we ſuſpect; with Megra. 
Arc. The kivg ſhall know this; and if deſtiny, 
To whom we dare not fav, it ſhall not be, | 
Have not decreed it fo ia laſting leaves, 
Whole ſinalleſt charafters were never chang' d, 
This hated match with Pharamoad mall break. 
Run back into the preſence, mingle there 
Again with other ladies; leave the reſt 


* . 


To me. Ter Ga. 


Where's the hoy ? 
Lady. Within, madam. 
Are. Go, call him hither. | LEX Lady. 
Euter Bellario. $ 


_ Why art thou ever melanchly, tir 2 


You are fad ta change your ſervice. Is't not fo ? 

Bel. Madam I have not chang'd ? I wait on ycu, 
To do him ſervice. N | 

Are. Thou diſc laim'f in me. 

Tell me, Bellario ? thou canſt fing and play? 

EI. If grief will give me leave. madam, I can. 

Are. Alas ! what kind of grief can thy years know ? 
Had'ft a croſs maſter went thou went ſt re ſchool 2 
Thou art not capable of other grief. | 
Thy brows and cheeks are ſimooth as waters be, 

When no breath troubles them. B. Heve me, boy, 
Care ſeeks our wrinkled brows, and hallow c yes, 
And builds himſe'f caves to abide in them. 
Come, fir, tell me tru'y, does your lord love me 
Bel. Love, madam, I know not what it is. . 
Le. Canſt thou know hy a never yet knew ſt love 
ns 3 


— 


14 'PHILASTER. 


Thou art deceiv'd, boy. Does he fp.ik of me, 
As if he wiſh'd me well? 
Bui. If it be love, 
To forget all reſpects of his own friends, 
In think ing on your face ; if it be love. 
To fit crofs-2rm'd, and figh away the dar, 
Ming'ed with ftarts, crying vour ne me as loud 
And hatily, as men 'the ſtreets de fire ? 
If ir be love, to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any lady dead. 
Or kill d. becauſe it might have been your chance; 
If, when he goes to r. ſt, (which wilt not be) 
'T winxt ev ry prayer he ſays, he names you oace, - 
As others dp a brad, be to be in lore, 
1 hen, madam, I dare ſwear he loves you. 
Are. Oh ' 
You are a cunning boy, taught to deceive, 
For your loi ds credit. But thou know ſt, a falſchood 
That bear, this found, is welcomer to me, 
Than any truth, that fays, he loves me not. 
Lead the way, bey Do you attend mie too; | 
"Tis thy lords bufineſs baftes me thus. Awar. CE Yau. 
SCENE III. Chimnges i anther a'ar mint in tt palae. 
Futer Mega er. Pharamond. 
Meg. What then am I? A poor neg fed ſtale! 
Have I then bee: an idle toying the. 
To fool away an heur'or two v ithal, 
2 
# i. Nay, have patience. | | 
Me. Pwience ! I hall go mad! Why, I ſhall oe 
A mark for all the pages of the court 
To ſpend their wit upon. 
Pla. It ſhall not be. 
She whoſe d:ſhono ur is not knewn abroad, 
Js not at all diſhonour'd. 
Mg. Not diihonour'd ! ; 
Have we been ſo chary of our fame, 
So cautious. think you, in our courſe of love, 
N b'ot of cal umuy has fall'n upon it? ay. 
What charm has veil d ſuſpicion's hundred eyes, 
And who ſhall ttop the cruel hand of fcura ? 
Ph, Cea.e your complaints, repr · achful and unk ind 
VV hat could I do? Obedience to my , 
My country's good, my plighted faith, ms fame, 
Each circumftance of 1i.ate and duty, ak d 
The tender of my hand to Arcthula, 
Mag. Talk not of Arethuſa ! She, I know, 
Would fain get rid of ker moft precious bar gain. 
She is for ſofter da'tliance ; ſhe has got 
à cherub a 1oung Hylas, an Adonis! 
Pu. What mcan jou? 


— 


* 
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WO 
Why, this is he 


PHILASTER. 
| Mg. She god faith, has her Beltario! 
boy—about eighteen—e pretty box 
by 


muſt, —_—— ace wed, 


Sit by your pillow, | ke 2 young Apoilo, 
aha. cles _ the lute; with and voice 


* Binding your thoughts in ſleep She docs provi. him 


For you, and for herſelf. 

Pa. Injurious Mes ra 8 
Oh ! add not ſhame to ſhame! To rob a lady 
Ot her good name thus, is an henne fin, 
Not to be parden'd : yer, though falſe as bell, 
Twill never be redeem'd, if it be fown 
Amongſt the people. fruitful to incr. alc 
All evil they mall hear. 

M-g. It thall be k nowa : 
Nav, more, by Heav'n 'tis true ! a thouſand things 
Speak it beyond all contradiction true. 

Obſerve how brave the keeps him: how he ſtands 


For ever at herb:ck. There's not an hour, 


Sacred howe er to female privacy, 
But he's admitted; and in open court, | 
Their tell-tale eyes hold ſaft diſcoui ſe together. 
Why, why is ali this? Think you ſhe's content 
To look upon him * 

Pha. E it but appe ar, 
That ſhe has play'd the wanton with this ſtripling, 
All Spain, as well as Sicily, hail know 
Her fou! diſhonour. III difgract her firt, 
Then leave her to her ſhame. 
_ Meg. You are r. ſolv d? 
Pha. Moſt conftamily. 

Meg. The reſt icmains vith me. 
I] will produce ſuch proofs, that the ſha'l know 
I did act leave cur country, and degrade 
Our Spaniſh hanour and nobi ity, Fo 
To ſtand a mean a tendant in her chamb r. 
With hood wink'd eves. and finger on my lips. 
What L have feen, I'll ſpeak 3 what known, proclaim ; 
Her flory thall be general as the wind, 
And fly as far. I will about it ſtraight. A 
Exyect news from me, Pharamond. Farewell 

ha. True or not true, one way I like this well 

Far I ſuſpect the princeſ loves me not. 
If Megra's e prove ma ice, her own ruin 
Muſt follow, aud I'm quit of her for ever. 
Bur if ſhe makes ſuſpicions truth ; or if, 
Wh ch were as de-p confaſion, Art thuſa 


$- Diidain'd our proffer d union, and Philaſter 


Stand foremoſt in hes heart let M 's charge 
Wear but the ſemblance and the dof truch, 
1 hey forall adurd me meaſure of revenge. . | 


* _ 


. 
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I will look on with an iadifferent eye, 
Prepar'd for either fortune; or to wed, 

If the prove faithful, or repulſe her ſham'd. [x 
SCENE IV. Tie prefence chamber. Enter Dion, Clure. 
mont. Thrafiline, Mepra, and Galatea. 

Dion. Come, ladics, ſhall we talk a round? 


Ga!l. 'Tis late. 
Meg. 'Tis all +» 
My «yes will do, to lead me to my bed. 


Euter Pharan.ond. 
Thra. The prince! : 
Für. Not a-bed. ladies | You're good fitters up. 
What think vou of a pleaſant dream, to laſt 
'Till morning ? 
Fnter Arethufa and Bellario. 
Are. Tis well, my lord, you're courting of ladies. 
Ist not late, gentlemen ? ; 
Cler. Yes, mad.im. | 
Are. Wait you there. F Fit Aretbuſa. 
M's. She's jealous, as live! Look you, my _—_ 
The princeſs has a boy. 
Pla. His form is angel-like. 
Dien. Servcs he the -princef; ? 
T ra. Yes. 
Dion. Tis a ſweet bov. 
Pha. Ladies all, good reſt. I mean to kill « buck 
8 morning, ere you've done your dreams. ¶ Tæit Phar. 
A!l happine!s attend your grace. Gentlemen, good ten. 
af All, good night. [ Exeunt Gal. an{4 Meg. 
Di n. Nay your dreams be true to you. 
What ſhall we do, gallants? Tis late. The king 
Is up ſtill. Sce, he comes, and Arcthuſa 
With him. 
Enter King, Arethufi, and ruard, 
K ng. Look vour intelligence be true. 
Ae. Upon ms life it is. And | do hope 
Your highneſs will not tie me to : wan, 
That in the heut of wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. 
Dien. What thou!} this me an ? 
K'nz If it be truc, : ; 
That fade had nu: t bet: er have embra: d. 


Cureleſ e diſ ae Get vou to your reſt Heu“ Are on! be. 


You ſhall Le richeed. Gent emen, draw nar. 
Itfte, ſome of vou, end cunnin; iv diſcover - 
It Megs be iu ker lodging. 
Corr. Sir, 
She par ted hence but row, with att.cr ladies. 
Ritz. | wot fpeik with her, 
Dion. She's lea c, my lord... . 
Enter Megra. 
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King. Now, lady of honour, where's your honour now ? 

No man can fit yuur palate but the prince. 
Thou troubled ſea of fin ; thou wilderneſs, 
Inhabit-d by wild affeCtions, tell me, A 
Had you none to pull on with your courtefies .. 
But he that mu be mine, and wrong my daughter? 
By all the gods! all theſe, and all the court 
Shall hoot thee, and break ſcurvy jeſts upon thee, 
Make ribald rhimes and fear thy name on walls. 

Meg. I dare, my Ar- * and your clamours, 

Your private whiſpers, our broader flecrings, 

Can no more vex my foul, this baſe carriage, 
The pour deſtruction of a lady's honour, 

The publiihing the weakneſs of a woman. * 

But I have vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, ; 

Shall in the utmoit ſcorn you can have of me, 


g Yes, yo 


The glory of — pr ro 


A to your vm, laugh to ſcorn. 
I know Alas a yr ot | 
Nay, will diſhonour her- 1 ans red eat nc 
She kreps, a handſome boy, a eighteen ; 
Came, fr, you put me to a woman's madneſs, 
The glory of a | | 


King. W hat boy's this ? ; 2 
Mg. Alas, good mintled prince 

You know not theſt things : I will make them plain. 

I will act fall alone: what I have known 

Shall be as public as a print: all rongues 

Shall ſpcak it, as they du the language yy 

Are born in. as free and commonly: I'll ſet it 

Like a prodigi--us ftar, for all to gaze at; 

And that fo high and glewing. other realins, 

Foreign and far, ſhall read it there; and then 

Lehoid the fall of your fair princels too. (Exit. 
X&:nz. Has the a boy? | | 
Cler. So, pleaſe your grace, I've ſeen 


A boy wait on her, a fair boy. 
King. Away; Vd be alvae. Go, get you to Four quarters. 
Manet Kiag. " ** 


You gods, I'fee, that who unrightcoufly © 47 
Holds wealth or tace from orhers, hall be curſt 


+> 
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In that which meaner men are bleſt withal : 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 

Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be 

Biotted from earth. If he have any child, 

It ſhall! be croſaly match'd. The gods themſelves 
Shall ſow wild ſtrife between her lurd and her; 
Or the ſhall prove his curfe who gave her being- 
Gods! if it be your wills—But how can 1 

Look to be heard of gods, who muſt be juſt, 


Praying upon the ground I hold by wrong ? (Era. 


ACT IH. SCENE I. The cuurt. Enter Philaſter. 
Pli. H. that I had a fea 
Within my brraſt to quench the fire I feel 
More circumftances will but faa this fire. | 
It more afflifts me nriw to know by whom 
This deed is done, than fimply that tis done. 
Woman, frail ſex ! the winds that are kt looſe 
From the four ſeveral corners of the earth, 
And ſpread themſelves all overſea aad land. 
Kiſs not a chaſ e one ! Taken with her boy! 
Oh, that, like 'beatts, we could not grieve curſclves 
With what we fee nat! Bulls and rams wiit fight 
To keep their females ſtanding in their fight; 
But take em from them and you take at once © 
Their ſpleens away; and they will fil again 
Unto their paſtures, growing freſh and fat; 
And taſte the waters of ſprings as ſweet - 
As twas be fore, finding no ftart in ſleep. 
But miſerab.e mon See, ſee, you 


He walks ftill ! and the face you let hi 
When he was innocent, is fti.i che ſame, 
Not blaſted. Is this uſti e? Da you mean 
To intrap mortality. tliat you allow 
Treaſon to ſmooth a brow ? 

| Exer Bellario. 
I cannot now 


Think he is guilty. . 

Bel Health to vou my lord! RI Ne 
The princefs doth commend her love, ker lif 
And this unto you. | CG a letter, 
Pi. Oh, Bcllario ! * | 
Now I perceive the loves me; the does ſhew it 
In loving rhce, my boy, ſh'as made thee brave. 

Bel. My loi d, ſhe bas attired we paſt my with, 

Paſi my deſert; more fit for her artendauc, 
Though far unit for me, who do attend. 1 

Pi. Thou ar- zrown courtly. boy O, ler all women (R 
Thar love black. aged learn to diſſeinhle here $ | | 
Here, by this paper Ee does write tome, 


| 


My heart held augury = * ett 
Tome villain has abus d you; 1 %%% 
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As if her heart were mines of adamant 
To all the wo:ld befides ; but, unto me 
A maiven ſnow that melted with my looks. 
1 ell mc, my boy, how doth the prin + uſe thee ? 
For I ſhall gucf: her love o me by * 
BJ. Scarce like her ſervant, but as if [ were 
Something a lied to her, or had preferv'd 
Her life three times by my ndeluy: 
As motlicts fon do uſe their only fons'; 
As I'd ule one that's left unto my truſt, | 
Fo: whom my lite ſhould pay, if he the: harm ; 
So the docs uſe me. 
Pi. Why, this is wondrous well: 
But what k ind language does the feed thee wich » 
Bel. Why, ihe doe- tell me the will truſt my youth 
With all her loving ſecrets ; and does call me | 
Her pretty ſervant ; b'ds me weep no more | 
For leaving you ; the'll ſee my ſervices 
Rewarded ; and fuch words of that foft firaia, ' 
That I am nearer weep ng when the ends 
Than cre the ſpake. 
Phi. This is much better ſtill. 
E-1. Are you nut il. my lord? 
Fu. II! No, Bellario. 
Bel. Methinks your. wo ds 
F. li nat from off your tongue fo eveule, 
Nor is there in your looks Thar quictuets, 
Tuat 1 was wont ty ſee. 
Phy. Thou art dcc-iv'd, boy: 
And the ſtrokes thy head? 
B-l. Yes. 
Phe. And dues clap thy checks! ** 
B.. She dues, my lord. 
Pu. And ſhe docs kiſs tice, boy ? ha! 
B-/. How, my lord 
Pk: She kiſſes thee ? 
N.. Not ſo, my lord. 
Pi. Come, come, I know n 
Bel. No, by my life. 
Ph:- Why, then, the does not love me. Came, the docs, 
bade her do it; I charg'd her by all charms 
Of love between us, by the hope of peace 


' We thould enjoy, to yield thee all 


Modern, quarts days. 
, ompare ? Is not her breath 
i drain nds when fre re ie 
> buds 7 lating mine of joy ? 
Bel. Ay, now I fee why my diſturbed thoughts 
Were ſo perplex d. When fiſt I went to her, 
ou are abus d; 


> Y 
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Whereto you tend. Fall rocks upon hi, head, 
That put this to vou ! 'tis ſume tubtle train, 
"Y * that noble frame of yours to nouzht. 


u thiuk' 1 will be angry with thee ; come, 


hw ſhalt know all my drift: I hate her more 
Than I love happineſs ; and plac's thee there, 
To pry with narrow eyes into ker deeds. 
Haſt Tun diſcover'd ? Is ſhe fall's to luſt, 
As I would wiſh her Speak ſome comfort to me. 
Bel. My lord, you, fag {ry man the boy you feat ; 
Had ſhe a fin that wa the world, 
Bey-nd the name of fin, I would not aid 
Her baſe deſu es; but what came to know 
As ferva:. t tx her, 1 weuld not reveal, 
To make my life Lift ages. | 
Phi. Oh. my heart 
This is 2 ſalve worſe than the main diſc aſe. 
Tell me thy thoughts; for Iwill know the leaſt 
7 hat dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it; I will fee thy thoug! ts as plain 
As I do now thy face. | 
Bel. Why, fo you do. 
She is (for ougbi I know) bv all the MY 
As che ſte as ice; but were ſhe foul as hell, 
And I did know it thus, the breath of kings, 
The ts of (words, torturcs, nor bulls of braſs, 
d draw it from me. 
Pi. Then it is no time 
To dally with thce ; I w:ll take thy life, 
] or 1 do hate thee; I cou'd curie thee now. 
Bel. If peu do hate you could nt curic me worſe ; 
The geds have not a puniſhment in ſtore 
Greater for 2 than is Your hate. 
Pai. Fie, ke! 
So young and fo diſſcmbling ! Tell me when 
And where thou didft poilſel(s ber, or let plagues, 
Fall on me firait, if I deſtroy thee not! 
Ni. Heav'n knows, I never did: and when 1 lie 
2 ſave m — life, may I live long and loath'd ! 
nder, and, whilſt I can think, 
1 Tü love thoſe pieces you have cnt away . 
Better thaa thode that grow ; 5 
Becauſe you made them ſo. 
Phi. Fear'ft thou not death? 
Can boys contemn that? 
Bel. Oh, what boy is he 
©» 6 wn rey to de a man, 
That ſees: men thus ——— 
Thus without reaſon? , 
What u to die. LM 


A Wt 
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F.. Yes, I do know, my lord; 
"Tis leſs than to be born; a ilting Nlecp, 
A quiet reſtiug from a | jra'vuly ; 
A thing we al purfue : I know, beſides, 
It is but giving over of a gane 
That mult be loſt. 7 
Vi. But there are pains, falſe bor, 
For perjur'd fouls ; think but on thete, and then 
1 by heat will melt and thou wilt utter all. 
FJ. May they fall all upon me whilſt live, 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever 10 
Of chat ycu charge me with! If I b. falſe, 
Send me to ſuſſer in thoſe puniſhments | 
You ſpeak of ; kill me. F 
Ph:. Oh, what ſheu'd I do? 
Why, who cat but be. ic ve him ? He dues 
to earneſt y, that if it were not true, 
The gods u ould not endure him. Riſe, Bellario 
Thy protettutioas are fo d:cp, and thou 
Doſt look fo truly, when ti hu utteteſt them, 
That though I knew em falſe, as were my hopes, 
] cannot urge thee further: but thou wert | 
ö — I muſt love 
Thy 8, take no vengennce on 
Thy tender youth. A loxe from me to thee 
Is frm whate'er thou doſt. It woubles-me, 
That I have cali'd the b:uod out of thy_checks, 
That did fo well become them. Bur, good boy, 
Let me not ſec thee more: ſomething is done, 
That will diſtract me, that will make me mad, 
If I behold thee; if thou tender'ſt me, 
Let me not fee thee. 
Bel. 1 wil fly as far 
As there is morning, ere I give diſtaſte | 
To that moſt honour'd mind. But througtr theſe tears, 
Shed at my hopele's parting, I can fee . | 
A world of treaſon pi actis d u 5 
And her, and me. Farewell, tor evermore ! 
If you tha | hear, that forrow ſtruck me dead, 
And after find me loyal, let there be 


A tear ſhed ou in my memory, 
Ard I mall 4, Y : | [Eric Bel. 
Pit. Blefſhog be with thee, # 


Moe GY deſerv'it ! Oh, where ſhall I 
| my breaking heart > Nature, too unkind, 
I hat gave ao medicine for a troubled mind ſExie. 
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How l rememoered him, when his dear name 
Was laſt ſpoke |! 
And ren thouſand ſuch ! LR howngey a dis Rag. 
ner King. 

King. What, at your medications ! Who attends y 
e. Noac but my fingle (elf; I nerd no guard; 
I do no nor none. 


Arc. Good fir, let me underſtand you · 
wn oh * , 
Shew it in ; aw . 
command. 


8 
2 
| 
Ft 
4 


There be foul} whiſpers , 

And ſuddenly do it. * [Ei Kiag 
Are. Where may a maiden live free, 

Keeping her honour ſafe * Not with the living 
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. muſt be more than man, that makes theſe cryſtals 
14 rivers. Ir cauſe ? 
ſlave, I honeurs. 
And as 1 am your — — 


te. Muſt be no more mine. 
Phi. Why ? 
jealous of him. 


TH, 


: 


1 


my wits, 
When I have loſt em? If not, leave to talk, 
And to do thus. 
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Grow linea fea upon me? Hare T taken 
Danger as fern as dew into my boom, 
\ Aad avg}: upon it. male it but a mirth, 
And flung it by * Do I live now like him, 
Cader this tyrant king, that !angui hing 
Hears his fad beil, ſers his mourners? Do I 
Bear al! this bravely, and muſt fink at length - 
Uader + woman's falſehood > Oh. that boy, 
That curſed boy ? None but a villain boy, 
To «rong me vuith | F 
Ae. Nay, then I am betray' d; 
feel the plot caſt for my overthrow ; 
Pi. Now you may take that little right I have 
Tothis poor kingdom: give it to your boy! - + ' 
For | have no joy in it. Some far . 
Where never.womankind duttt fer her foor, -  - . 


For burſting with ker poilons, mult I eK. 
And live to curie. you : . 


* 
How heav'n is in your 
More bel than hell has; . d 
Both hcal and poiſon, - ] 
Win thouſand ] 


a 


115 
Tt 


2 = 


(Exit 


What way have I deferv'd this > Make my breaſt 

Tranſparent as pure chryſtal, that the worid, 

45 of me, may fee the foulett thought | 
y heart holds. Where hall a wo nan turn her eyes, 

To find ut conftancy? Emer Bellario. 

Guilty. methinks. that boy looks now! 

Oh, thou diiſembler, that, befure thou ſpeak*ſ, 

Wert in thy cradle fa ſe! Sent to make lire, 

And betray innocents ; thy lord and thou 

May glory ia the athes of a maid 

Fuul'd by her paſſion; but the conqueſt is 

Nothin, fo great as wicked. Fly away, 

Let my co:nmmard force. thee to that, which ſhame 
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Should do withoutr If cho ur derſtood ft 
I he loithed office thou haſt undergone. | 
M hy thou would hide thee under heaps of hills, 
Left men ſhould dig and find thee. 

Bel. Oh, what god. 

with men. has ſent this ſtrange diſeaſe 

Into the nobleſt minds > Madam, this grief 
You add unto me is no more than drops 
To ſeas, for which they are not ſeen ro ſwell ; 
My lord has firuck his anger through my heart, 
And let out all the of future joys ; 
You need not bid me fly; I come to part, 
To take my lateſt leave. : | 
I durſt not run away in honeſty, « 
From ſuch a lady, like a boy that ſtole, 
Or made fome grievous fank. Farewell! The gods 
Aſſiſt you in your ſuff rings! Haſty time 
Reveal the truth to your abuſed lord, 
And mine; that be may know your worth! Whilſ I 
Go ſeck out ſome forgatten place to die. 

Are Peace guide thee ! thou haſt overthrewa me once, 
Yet, if I had another heaven to loſe, : 
Thov, or another villain, with thy looks, 
Might talk me out of it. | | 

Lady. Madam, the king would hunt, and calls for 
Yoy with earnefineſs. | | 

Are. I atrend him. 
Diana, if thou canſt rage with a maid, 
As with a man, ler me diſcover thee 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, 
That I may die purtu'd by cruel hounds, 
And have my ſtory written in my wounds. 


_—_— 


2; 


(Exit. 


wu 


ACT I. S$SCENS I. 

A w90d. Entry Philatter. f 

Phe. H. that I had been nouri.h'd in theſe woods 
With milk of gonars, and acorns, and not known 
The right of crowns, nor the diilemiling trains 
Of women's luoks ; but d'gg'd mytelf a cave, 
And then had raken me fome mountain girl, 
Reaten w:th winds, chaſte a> the harden d rocks 
Wit ereun ſhe dwells ; that might have ſtrew d mv bed, 
With leaves, and rc'ds, and with the fkins of beais 
Our neighbours ; This had been a life k 
Free from vexatioa | 
Bel. Oh, wicked wen! —— 


An innocent ay walk ſaſe among beafts: , 
Nothing aſſaulis me herr. 3 griev d ford 
F en 
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Dion. This is 
man 


Cr. Nor will be, I think. There's a thouſand fa- 
dong us; ſome fay, her horſe can away with 
3 her ; others, it was plot to ki 
z and that armed men were ſeen in the wood : but e- 


therleſi tale: 
her ; ſome, a 
her 


1 
King. Where is the ? ; 4 


endende 1 
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I have ſinn' d, tis true, and here ftand to be puniſh's ; 
Yet would not thus be puni 
ad ana Galaten. 


Enter 
King. What, is ſhe found ? 
Phi. No, we have ta en her horſe. 
He 'd empty by ; there is ſome treaſon : 
You, with'hcr into the woud ; why left you her ; 
Gal. 12 me. PERS. hd 2 N09 | 
King. You're all cunning to us for our 5 
But * have her. 
Run all, diſperſe res; the man that hads her, 
Cr (if the be kill'd) the traitor; Fil make him great- 
P/a. Come, let us; ſcek. 
King. Each man a feveral way ; here I myſelf (Zenn. 
SCENE II. Ancther part of the wood. Enter Arcthula. 
Ave. Where am I now Feet. find me out a way, 
Without the counſel of my troubled head; 
Fil faliow you boldly abcut theſe woods, 
O'er mountains, through brambles, pits and floods: 
Heaven, I hope, will caſe me. Iam fick. 
Be! Yonder's my lady; hcav'n knows, I want nothing, 
Bee uſe I do not with to live ; yer I | 
Will try her charity. O hear, you that have plenty, 
And trum that flowing ſtore, drop ſome on dry ground: fee 
The lively red is gone to guard her heart; (Se farxts. 
I fear, the faints. Madam, look up; ſhe breathes not; 
Open ance more thoſe rofy twins, and fend * 
Unto m lord, your lateſt farewell; oh, fhe flirs : 
liow is it. madam ? Speak fome comfort. 
4--. Tu act gentl. done, 
To put me in a miſc: ale l fe, 
Aud hold me there; I pray thee, let me go, 


I hall do Left withour thee: ; 1 am well. 


| Kur Phalaiter 
P. I am to blame to be io inuch in rage : 
Li tel! her coolly, when and where I heard 


This Killing eruth. I will be temperare— - . 
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In ſpeaking, and as juſt in heaiing it. 


Oh, monſiteus (See/ng them.) '1 empt me not ve gods ! good 
1 what's he, that has a heart, 


But he muſt eaſe it here 2 


B.. My lord. kelp the princeſs. 
Ave. I am well, fo: bear. 


Pi. Let me love lightning. let me be embrac'd 


And kiſ. d by ſcorpions, or adore the eyes 
Of batilifks, rather than truſt the t 
Of he i-:red women ! Some 


Laſting to ages in the memory 
Of thus dama'd ect! Hear me, you wicked ones ' 
You hare put hills of fire into this breaſt, 


Not to be quencir'd with tears ; for which may guilt 


Sit on your beſoms ! at your meals. and beds, 
Deſpair await you ! What. before my face? 
Poi on of aſps between your lips! Diſeaſes 
Be your beſt ifſues,! Nature make a curſe, 
And throw it on you. 

Are. Dear Philafter, leave 

To be cnrag'd, and hear me. 

Tu. hae dene: FL 

Forgive my paſſion. Not the calmed ſea, 

When Z-lus iccks up his windy brood, 

Is lets diſi ur b'd than I. I'll make vou know it. 
Dear Arcthuſa. do but take this fword, 

And tcarch how t. mpcrate a heart I have; 
Then ycu, and this your boy, may live and reign 
In fin, without coutroul. Wit tndu Bellario ? 
I pr'ythee, kill me. | 

Ae Kiil you! 

Nel. Nat for a world. 

Pa. I b ame not thee. 

Pellacio ; rheu baſt dene but that which gods 
Would have transform d themicives to do 
Rcfol. e to do, cr ſutier- 

Are. If my foituncs be ſo good to let ine fall 
Upon thy hand, I thall hase peace in death. 
Vet tell metnis, will there be no flanders, 

No j ealouſies in the other worid, no ill there ? 

Pr. None. 

Are. Shaw me then the way. 

Pi. Then guide A 
My fi cble hend, you thet have pow'rto do it! 


For | muft performs a piece of juſtice. If your youth 


Have any way offcnded Heay'n, let pray'rs 
and <f. Quai recovciie you toit. | 
| Fat'r i Conntry Fel 'ow. 


Corn, III ſee the king if he be in the foreſt ; I bave hunted 


ongues 
gous look down, 
Aud thrink theſe veins up; Hk me here a ſtone, 


him theſe two hours; If I ſhould come home and not ſee him 
my liflers would h at me. There's a courtier with his 
d tword dra:vn, by this upon a woman, I think. 
P. Are you at peace 3 
Are. With Heaven and carth. 
Phi. May the _ thy ſoul and body ! 
Coun. Hold, er to ſtrike a woman ? 


; n 
Pb. — good fricnd- 
Are. What ill-bred man art thou, thus to intrude thyſelf? 
Conn. I undert and you not; but [ know the kay wou'd 

have hurt you. k 
Pi. Purſue thy own affairs; It will be #1 

Tay y blood upon my head, which thou wilt force me to. 

know not your rhetoric ; but I can lay it on, if you 

airs | — what thow deterv' nu. [They fight 
PWM. Slave, take | ' | 
Are. Heav'ns guard my lord ! 


Pel. —— my , i: wounded. 
. I hear the tread of people: 1 am hurt. 


take me, cou'd this boer 
— me E. cg hi bo 
Though I do lomb it. — and Bel. 
Exty Pharamond, Dion, Cleremont, Thrafline, Woodnen, 
r and 
Pha. What art thou ? 
Gue. Almoſt kill'd I am for  foolih woman ; ® knave 
Pha. The rect. gentlemen! : | 
* 6 
Pha. Th bore wander! Who i tare do tht, 
* burt the 
5 — Is it the princeſs ? 


. 
Pac But who would have hurt . Wann 
un. [ you, 2 — I ne'er ſaw him 
Are. > ome diſhondſt — 4 | 
Alas ! I know him not, and do forgive him. 
Corn. He's hurt himſelf, an ſoundly too, he cannot go far; 
I mid: my father's old fox fiy about his ear. 
P a. How will you have me kill him? 
Are. Nat at all, 
11 ſome d ſtia dd fellow. 1 
you do take h m, bring him quick to 
And I will ſtudy Ear * 
Great as his fault. 
Pla. I wil. 
Fre. Bur fwear. 


Pha. By all my love, I will : 


* 
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Woodmen conduct the princefs to the king, 
Aad bear that wounded unto dreſſing: 
Come, gentlemen, we |! follow the chacc cloſe. 
Denn Are. Pha. Dion. Cle. Thra. and 1 Woodman. 


Conn. 1 friend, let me fee the king. 
« Wood. Thas you aa l. and receive thanks. : 
Coax. 1 

[ Exenat, 


SCENE III. JK 202 of ty wn Enter Bellacio, 
a 


B 
0 
v 
1 
Ire were v 
Ob gt. a 
2 ſound ; 
Phi. T 
Whew, 1 
'The tw - 
rr Ar. L 
Ghe'!] ng 


T 


; 
; 


: 


= . 
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What haſt ti; ou done Art thou then true to me? 
Bel. Or let me peri ſu loath d! Come, my good lord, 

Creep in amongſt thuſe but. es. Who d x3 know, 

But what ti. e gods may fave your much lor d breath ? 
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P. Oh, I hall die for grief? What wilt thou do? 
RI. Shift for mytelf well: peace, I hear em come! 
W:thin. Follow, follow, fo low ; that way they went. 
EI. With my own wounds I'll bloody my own fword ! 
1 nced not « eunterfeit to fall; Heav'n knows 
That I car ſtand no longer. 
Enter Pharamone, Dion, Cleremone, Thrafliae, &c. 
Pha, To this place we have tiack d him by his blood. 
, Cler. Yonder, my lord, creeps one away. 
Dion. Stay, fir, what are you? 
NI. A wretched creature wounded in theſe woods 
By beaſis! relieve me, if your names be men, 
Or I hall eri! 
Dion. Thi to, wg rod, 
Upon my feul, affail'd her; tĩs the boy, 
That wicked boy, that ferv'd her. 
Pia. Oh, thou wretch ! 


BL I cones, 
rge it no more, that, b'g with evil 
1 fe: upon ber, and did malle my aim 
Her death. For charity, let fall at once 
The puniſhment you mean, and do not load N 
This weary fleſh wich tortures ! G * 
PA:. I will know ? 
ho bir d thee to this deed. 


Her wel 
My fo: 
Threat'ning the 
ro ker bens 

o 
The fireams — 
And more comema'd 
Pecauſe I had been great. 
I could not live, and therefore did deſire 
To die reveng d. 

Pha. If toctures enn be found, 
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So rudely? | 
Pha. Who's that? 
Dicx. Tis the lord Philaſter. | 
P/i. Ti- not the treaſure of all kings in one, 
The weal'h of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune can weigh down 
That virtue. It was I affail d the princeſs. 
Place me, ſome gad, upon a piramid, 
Higher than hills of earth, and tend a voice 
Loud as your rhun fer to me, that from thence 
I may diſcourſe to al the uner- world 
The worth that dvel's in him 
Pla How's this? 
Bz/. My lord, fore man 
Weary of life, that would be glad to die. 
Phi. Le: ve theſe untimely caurteſies, Bellario. 
B.. Alas! he's md; come, wil you ka | ine on? 
Pi. By all the oaths that men ought moſt to keeps 
And gods do pusith moit u hen me: do break, 
He touch'd her not. Take heed, Fella io. 
How thou duſt Crown the virtues thou hatt ſhown, 
With perjury. By «ll that's good. twas I; 
You know the flood betwixt me and my right. 
Pha, I hv own tongue be thy judge. 
ur. It was Philatter. | 
Don. It not a brave bay? 
Well, firs, I fear me, we a:c «| deceiv'd. 
Pu. Have I no friend here? 
N on Yes 
Phi. Then ſhew it; fome 
Good body lead a hand to draw us nearer. 
Would vou have ti art {hed for you when you die? 
Then lay me gentiy on his neck, that there | 
I may weep floods, (They leud h'm ts Bel.ario.) and breatie 
out iny ſpirit ; | 
"Tis not the wealth of Plutus, nor the guld 
Lec\ 'd in the heut of earth, can buy away 
This arm-fuil from we. You hard-hearrel men, 
More ftony than theſe muuntains, can you ſce 
Suc clear, pure blood drop, and not cut your fleſh 
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To ftep his life ? To bind whoſe bitter wounds, , 

Queens ought to tear their hair, and with their te art „1 

Bathe them. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth 1 

Cf poor Philaſter ! . 
Exter K ng, Arethufa, and a guard. 


King. Is the villain ta'en ? 

Pa. Sir, here be two confeſs the deed ; but ſay it was Phi- 
Phi. Queſtion it no more, it was. 
King. The fellow that did fight with him will tell us. 
Are. Ah, me! I know he will. | | 
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King. Tis granted: take them to you, with a guard. 
| Come, princely Pharamoad, G bukacſs paſt, 

We may with more ſccurity go on 

To your intended match. ſExenar. 


5 ACT V SCENE 1 
The fre ſence chamber. 2 
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as PHILASTER. 
May they have many children, and none like the father! Ma 
they know no language but that gibberiſh they prattle to their 
parcels, unleſs it be the Gothic Lat n they wiite in their bonds, 
ard may they write that falſe, and loſe their debts ! 

Emer the King 


Kg. Tis Philaſter. 

None but Philaster, muſt allay this heat; 
They will not hear me ſpeak ; tut call me tyrant. 
My daughter aud Bellas io too declare, 
V ere he to die. that they wovld both dic with him. 
Oh, run, der riend, ard bring the lord Philattcr ; 
Speak him fair; call him prince; do him a'l 
I he courtcty you can; commend me to him. 
I have already given orders for his |:b.rt1. 

Cer. My lord, he's hcre. 

| Euter Philaſt. r. 

King Oh, worthy fir, forgive me; | have wrorg'd you. 
Calm ihe people, g 
And be what you were born to: take your live, 

And with her my tepentance: 

By th' gods, my heart ſpeaks this. 

And if the leaft fall from me not perform d, 
May I be ſtruck with thunder. 

P/ i. Mighty fc, 

I will not do y. ur greatneſs ſo much wrong. | 
As not to make your word truth, free tlie prince 
And the poor boy, and let me t and the ock 

Of this mad ſea-breach, wh:ch L Il enher turn 

Or periſh with it. 

King. Let your own word free them. 

P j. I hen thus I take my leave, kiffing your hand, 
And hanging on your royal word : be kingly, 

And be not morv'd, hr; I ſhall bring yuu peace, 
Or never bring myſelf back. 

King. A'l the gods go with thee. (Eres. 
SCENE II. A fret in the city. Fir an old captain and 

citizens with Pharamond. | 

Cu. Come, my brave myrmidons, It us fall on, 

Let our caps ſwarm, my boy+, 
And yeur nimble tongues forſ et your mothers* 
Gibberiſh of what you do lack. aud fer your mouths 
Up, childi en, t Il your palates fall fright. d half a 
Fathom, paſt the cure of bay · ſalt and groſs pepper, 
And then ery Philafter, brave Philaſter. 
All. Ph lafter ! 4a 48 * 
. How do you lice this, my prince 
2 I hear it Sith diſdain, unterr\ficd; 
Yer furc humanity has not forſook you; | 
You will not fee me maſſacred, thus coolly butcher'd by num. 


bers ? 
Enter Philaten 


Law -| 
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Ail. Long live Philaſter. the brave prince Philaſter ! 
Phi. I thank you, gent emen; but why are theſe 
Rude weapons oruught abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivi tracles ? ; 
Cap. My royal Roſiclear, 
Me re thy myrmydons, thy guard, thy roarers ; 
And u hen thy noble body is in durance, 
Thus we do clap our muſty murrions os, 
And trace the ſtreets in terror. Is it peace, 
Theu Mars of men ? Is the l ing ſociable, 
And bids thee live Art thou above thy 
And free as Phoebus ? Speak; if not. this ſtand 
Of royal blood ſhall be a-broach, a · tilt, and run 
Even to the lees of honuu;. 
PA. Hold, and >: fatisfhed ; I am 
Free as my thoughts are; by the gods, I am. 
Cpt. Art thou the dainty darling of the king? 
Art thou the Hylas to our Hercules 
Is the court navigable, and the preſence luck 
With flags of friendſhip ? If got, we are thy caſtle, 
And this man ſleeps. ' 
Pli. I am what I deſire to be, your friend; 
1 am what I was born to be, your prince. 
Pa. Sir, the'e is fome humanity in you; 
You have a nb e ſoul; forges my name, 
And know my miſery; ſet me ſafe aboard 
From theſe wild Cannibals, and, as I live, 
I' qu.t this land for ever. 
Phi. 1 Gaby you : friends, diſcharge your fears ; 
Deliver me iace. | 
Good, my friends, go to your houſes, and by me have + 
Your pard-ns, and my love; 
And know. there ſhall! be nothing in my pow'r 
You may d:terve, but veau ſhall have vour withes. | 
Al. Long mayſt thou live, brave prince! 
Brave pri.ce ! brave prince rent Phi. and Pha 
Cap. Go thy waves; thou art the king cf court. iy: fall of 
again, my ſweet youths ; come, and every man trace co his houſe 
again, aud hang his pewter up; then to the tavern, and bring 
r wive. in mufs: we will have mutic, and the red grape 
Hall make us dance, and rife, bovs. E:- uit. 
SCENE II. Cine to the cow't. Enter King, Aretiiuſa, 
Galatea, Megra, Ckremont, Dion, Thrafiline, Bcllar e, and 
attendant, 
Dion. Sir, all is as quiet as the dead of nigut, 
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As peacenble as fleep. My lord Philaſter 


Brings on the prin e 8 
Kino. Kind tman . 
I will 124 - -x I have giv'a 
Ih promiſe to him- I have heap'd a world 
K 3 
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Of grief upon his head, which yet I hope 


To wail away. 
Ear Philaſter az Phacamond. 
King. My fon! 
Weſt be the tune, that I have leave to call 
Such virtue mine I Streams of grief 
That I have d thee, and as much of joy 
That I repent it, iſſue from mine eyes: 
1 . right ; take her, 
is thy right too, and forget to u 
My vexed foul winh that I did before. 
Pk. Sir, it is from my memory, 
Paſt and forgotten ; for you, prince of Spai 
Whom 1 have thus redecm'd, you have 
To make an honourable voyage home. 
And if you would go furniſh'd to your realm 
With -= ao day ad a lady, 
Methinks, weu y . 
Mg. Shall I then alone * 
Be made the ma: k of obloquy and ſcorn ? 
Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 
And not in others ? Or have princes falves 
To cure ill names, that meaner people want ? 
Phi. What mean you ? 
Meg. You muſt g:t another hip 
To bear the princeſs and the boy together. 
Den. How now ! 
Meg. I have already publiſhed both their ſhames. 
Tr. Clear thou tiiyſeif, or know not me for father. 
Are. This earthy haw falſe it is? What means is left 
For me to clear myſelf > le lies in your belief, 
My lord; belicve me, and let al things e. ſe 
Struggle together te diſhenour me. 
Bel. Oh, ſtop your ears, great king, that I may ſpeak 
As freer om would: then I will call this lady 
As baſe as be her actions. Hear me, fir ; 
Be'icve your heated blood when it rcbe's 
* your reafua, ſooner thaa this lady. 
i. This lady ! L will foager truſt the wind 
With fearhers, or the troubled fea wi. h peart, 
Than ber with any thing: believe her not! 
Why, think you. if I did believe her words, 
I wou'd 3 1 toy wk 
Revenge on you; what were to be 
But deach ? 


King. F her, fir, fince all is kUẽ,j 
Between us: but I nuſt requeſt of you 
One favour, and well fadiy nat be denied 

Phe. Command, whate'er it be. 

King. Swear to be was 


rate 
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Will you torture me ? 
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Te what vou promiſe. 
Ply. By the Pow'rs above, 
Let it not be the death of her or him, 
And it is granted. 
King. Bear away the boy 
To torture. I will have her clear'd or buried. 
Phi. Oh, let me call my words ack, worthy flv; 
Aſk ſomething elſe : bury my life and right 
In ene poor grave ; but de not take away 
My life and fame at once. 
King. Away with him, it ſtands irrevecable. 
Bel. Oh, kill me, geatlemen ! 


King. Haſte thee ; why tay you ? 
Bel. Then 1 ſhall not break my vow, 
You know, juſt gods, though l dilrover al. 
King. How's that > Will he confeſs ?_ 
Di:s. Sir, fo he ſays. 
Ling. Speak then. 
Bel. Great king, if you command } 
This lord to talk with me alone, my 
bd — heart, — utter all the thoughts 
YY known, and ftranger things theſe 
You hear not often. 
Lz. Walk afide with 8 ben 
Dion. Why ſpeak't thou not? 
Bel. Know you this face, my lord? 
Dea. No. 
— — bur readily 
on, Yes, I have the li 
I know not where. 
bel. I have been often told 
In court, of one Kuphraſia, a tadv, 
Aad daughter to you; berwixt whom and me, 
They that would flatter my bad face, would ſwear 
There was ſuch a l range reſeirb ance, that we two + 
Could not be known atunder, dreſt alike. 
Dion. By Hcav'n and io there is ! 
Bel. For her fak e, 


Who now doth ſpend the ſpring-time of her life 
In _ pilgrunage, move th the king, 
Thar I may *ſcipe this toi ture. 
Dios But thou fpcak'& - 
As like Euphraſia as thou doſt ook. 
How came it to thy know:edge that ſhe lives 
In pilgrimage ? | 
Sed. I know it not, my lord. 
8 yet l — it. 
Ce my ſhame, is it pothble ? Draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee ; art thou the *- 
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Where wert thou born? 

Be/. In Siracuſa. 

Din. What's thy name? 

Bel. Euphratia 

Dien. Ii ut; tis ſhe 3 now I do know thee; ch, 
T hat thou haſt died, and I had never ſeen 
Thee nor my (ſhame. 

Bel. Would I had died, indeed I wiſh it too; 
And fo wuſt | have done by vow, ere publiſhed 
Jus I have ti d; but that there was no means 

o hide it longer? yet I joy in thi 
The princ eie is ail — — 

King. What have you done? 

Den. All is dif over'd. 

Are. What is d fcover's ? 

Dron. Why, my ſhame ; 

It is a woman; et her ſpeak the reſt, 

Phi. How! that again. 

Dien. It is a woman 

Pu. Bleſt be you pow'rs that favour innocence ! 
It is a woman, fir ! hark, gentlemen ! 

It is a woman. Arecthuſa, take 

My foul ato thy breaſt, that would be gone 

Wirh joy ; it is a woman—thou art fair, 

And virtuous ſtill to ages, ſpight of maiice. 
King. Speak you ; where lies his ſhame 2 
Bel. Ian hi daughter. 

Bur, Bel a io, 

(tor I moſt call thee ſtill fo) tell me, why 

Thou cone al thy kx , it was a fault; 

A fault. Bellario. though thy other deeds 

Of truth outweigh d it: al theſe jealouſies 

Had tiown to nothing, if thou hadſt diſcov er d, 

What now we Know. | 
B. I. My fother oft would ſpeak 

Your . and virtue, and a+ I did g 

More and more apprehentive, I did thuſt 

To fer tie man ſo prais'd ; but yet all this 

Was but a maiden / longing. to Le loſt 

As ſon as found ; till ſicting ia my window, 

Printirg my thoughts in lawn, I ſav a god 

] thought (but it was you) enter our g: tes; 

My 1d flew out, ud beck agaia as faſt, 


Is I had putfd it forth and ſuck d it in 

Lk breath; then was I cail'd away in haſte 
Jo entertain vou- Never was a man 

Heav'd from a ſheep-corte to a cet. rau d 
So high in thoughts as I; vu left a kifs 
Upon the ſe lips then. which | mean t. keep 
From you fut ever; I did hear you talk, 
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Tas above ſinging z after you were gone, 
I grew acquainted with my heart, and ſeareh u 
What fiicr'd it fo : alas I found it love 3 
Yet far from ill, for could I have but liv d 
In preſence of you, I had hid my end: 
For this I did delude mv noble father 
With a feign'd pi'grimage, and dre's d myſelf 
In the habit of a boy; and, fr I Lncw 
My birth no match for you | was paſt hope 
Of having you: aud underiianding well 
That when I made diſcovery of my ſ:x, 
I conld not ſtay witli you; I rad. a vow, 
By all the moſt reli jous things a maid 
Could call together never to be Known, 
Whilſt there was hope to hide me from men's 
For other than I ſeem'd, that 1 might ever 
Abide with you; hen fat by rhe fount, 
M heie firſt you took me up. 

King. Search ont a mit h 


Within our cingdom, u here and when theu wilt, 


And I wii! pay thy dowry ; and thyſelf 
Wilt well d-terve him. 

Bel. Never, tir. will [ 

Marry ; it is a thing within my vow. 

Pl. I grieve, ſuch virtues ſhould be laid in earth 
Without an heir. Hear me, my royal father. 
Wrong net the freedom of our fouls ſo much, 
To think to take revenge of that ba'e woman 
Her malice cannot hurt us. ſet her free 
As (ke were born, ſaving from ſhame and fin. 

King. Well! be it fo. You, Pharamond, 
Shall have free palſage, and a chuduct home 
Worthy fo great a prince; when you come theve, 
Remember, 'twas your faults that lo& you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. 

Pha. I do confeſs it; 

And let this confefli.»a 
Spread an eblivion oer my fall ies paſt. 

Xing It ſaall— All 13 forgot 4 
Now joia your hands in one. Enjoy, Philaſter, 
This kingdom, which is yours, and after me 
Whatever I call mine; my blefling on vou 
All bappy hows be at your marriage-joys, 

I hat you may grow yourſelves over al lands, 
And lire to ſee your plenteous branches ſpriag 
Wherever there is ſun ! Let priaces learn 
By this to rule the paſſions of theic blood; 
Fer, what Hear'n wills, ca: never be wi 
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